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Tickets on Sale Wednesday September 8th with NO service charge at RAUNCH. 
HEAVY METAL SHOP, CRANDALL AUDIO and RASPBERRY RECORDS (Holladay) 
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Dear DICKHEADS, 

This is for any of you that are 
attempting to construct some sort of 
an alternative band. I find myself 
compelled to warn you that there’s a 
problem with this task in Salt Lake. 
For 2 years I’ve searched in vain for 
musicians that are serious about 
forming aband, musicians other than 
myself, and those already taken, that 
aren't bassists, (no offense to those 
of whom are) but everyone I meet in 
Salt Lake has this disillusion that play¬ 
ing the bass guitar is some short cut to 
stardom or somethi ng. Simplicity ! No 
body plays anything but bass. It's 
impossible to attempt throwing to¬ 
gether any sort of talented musicians 
when there’s such a large bassist 
population and nearly nothing else. 
Are all guitarists and drummers, etc. 
extinct? 

It’s quite a waste that talented 
people keep writing music and throw¬ 
ing it out because they're short a 
drummer or something...but NEVER 
a bassist! 1 guess, if ever indeed (was 
able to get a band together, I could 
maybe decide which bassist looks the 
best with my hairstyle and try out all 
thegoodones around (followinginthe 
footsteps of local bands that take ad¬ 
vantage of the astounding amount 
and enjoy the concept of disposable 
bassists, such as MAYBERRY has)... 

If you’re thinking about taking up 
an i nstrument to join a band or some- 
thing-don’t make it the bass! It’s a 
hopeless task! 

-MR.STICKY 


to see the bands they saw that night if 
the band(s) ever decided to join the 
“dark side”, and do things like tour on 
Lollapalooza? 

Speaking of Lollapalooza, some 
people remember members of Rage 
Against the Machine from back when 
they were Indies.” A lot of people still 
think they are cool, but let’s face it, 
they are a major label, corporate fes¬ 
tival-playing band. Mr. Sticker might 
deny that he likes them, maybe be¬ 
cause they are “major,” and then I 
guess he knows something that I donl 
know about music. I listened to Rage 
and thought they were great I could 
say the same thing about a lot of 
bands that I hear whether they are 
local or indie or (shudder) major. 
Maybe it doesn't matter that any new 
band on any new label necessarily 
make money. Some major label 
bands are just as hard pressed as 
minor bands becausetheyhavemore 
money to make back for what the 
record label paid to create and pro¬ 
mote their music. But the advantage 
is that more people find out about a 
cool thing. And if a band makes a 
million dollars, so what? I wonder if 
they are so popular that they donl 
deserve to be liked? I wonder if it 
doesn’t matter that some “msyor” 
bands spendtheir money doing things 
like helping free prisoners of con¬ 
science like Leonard Peltier or are 
tryingtofightcensorshipsothat people 
like Mr. Sticker can buy music they 


like to listen to? 

But this letter isnl about Rage 
Against the Machine or any major or 
minor label band for that.matter. This 
tetter is about all the people (you know 
who you are) who are so busy trying 
to figure out whafs trendy so that they 
know what NOT to do instead of doing 
thi ngs because they appreciate them. 
Because, like it or not, everyone who 
is reading this letter is following attend 
by reading this magazine, so matter 
how underground you think it is. So 
just give up and be yourself, okay? 
signed; 

MeryPoppim 

(practically perfect in every way) 


Dear SLUG, 

Okay, so, I live in Pittsburgh and 
receniyspentsometimehLftahw^frie^ 
and relatives. My cousin took me to 
checkout a lot of really killer bands while 
I wasthere and I was really impressed by 
your local scene” or whatever and the 
Sait Lake bands. The/re great 

Then she (my cousin) gave me a 
few issues of SLUG to read on my way 
home. Ifsgreat! lnyourMayissue(and 
others) you mentioned getting cool “un- 
dergrouncf and independent musfcffom 
and by ordering it 

So my question is-Howcan I? Too 
order or whatever vinyl or find out about 
theirdstributors? (in Utah or Pennsylva¬ 
nia) and/or compilation CDs by SLUG, 
Salt Flat or Flatline or whatever. Ya 
know? Hope you can help me. 

I look forward to returning to Utah 
later in the year and for sure will pick up 
SLUG to catch more Salt Lake bands. 

Cole Lewis 


0 jMvfcRSAtioNs DEB AND Todd 


P.S. Go back to playing your 4 string 
now! Thanks! 

Dear DICKHEADS, SLUG, or who¬ 
ever you are this year: 

I wanted to vent about some¬ 
thing in music that really sucks. The 
other day I was at a really cool show 
with three bands including one from 
Salt Lake that is doing really well, but 
deserves to be doing better. Yes, they 
are not on a “major” label (but is that 
why they are cool?). 

Anyway, (digress. Standing out¬ 
side after the show, a girt was passing 
out stickers and flyers to a show and 
somebody took one and said, “Looks 
like they’re on a major label, guess I 
won’t go to the show." 

Unfortunately I seem to be hear¬ 
ing too many comments like that lately. 

I wonder if most people think that all 
bands on “major” labels make millions 
of dollars and therefore people who 
truly dig cool music are allowed to 
hate them? I wonder if they would go 
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APOC A1YP8E NOW-ISH 
Seven random signs 
Of THE END 

1. Rockabilly craze tumps Utah. 
Something had to stomp that grunge 
thing-thls does it with size 12 bowling 
shoes. All the grease and none of 
the danger, 'Billy night at the Bay Is 
coming soon! These new bands of 
SLHC (Salt Lake Hep Cat) bum 
rubber and produce serious moisture, 
but do we really want to see back-to- 
schooi rockabilly fashion in the 
Sunday Mervyn's pullout? 

2. Murray metal monopoly. 

Corona's Rot'n R quietly downshifts 
to C&W (just because country music 
is hot doesn't make it right), leaving 
Rafters as the sole Poser Palace of 
the valley. Big hair and big spandex 
asses wiggle to big KBERhfts through 
big amps In thebig time loop of 1963: 
The Land That Time Forgot. And 
while I wouldn't call them DIM, cllnl* 
cal tests show that the average fe¬ 
male Rafters bait can only count to 
22 in a cold room. 

3. Prodigal of Smiles SLUG cover. 

First off, this is no dls-l love this band. 
They're true musical monsters that 
live on the edge (of Severe Liver 
Damage Canyon). But putting them 
with in ten miles of the word “pro¬ 
fessional'' brings to mind #152 of the 
312 Decomposers reviews that were 
printed in the last year-the one that 
extolled the D’comps “flawless mu¬ 
sicianship" (I). Besides, after that 
time lead love god Jeff whipped out 
his Lizard King on stage, P.O.S. will 
always mean Pulling out Stubby to 
me. 

4. No Primus in ’93 (no, 
Lollapailoo$a does NOT count). 
Before Pork Soda, Les, Ler & Herb 
spent more time in Salt Lake making 
wierd, gurgling noises than EzraTaft 
Benson. Ever leen Les Claypool and 
Randal Carlisle in the same room? 
Think abut ft. By the way, if you can 
seriously draw a stafght line from 
2112 to Frizzle Fry, you did too much 
liquid Rush in high school. 

5. Radio terrorism parallels. First 
at Hot 94.9 (mood for drive-bys), ex- 
KJQ Radio From Hell jocky Kerry 
Jackson defies aH convention and 
does morning drive sans Whacky 


Sidekick! And he's funnier than any 
2 pinheads (listening Dorn & Blit?). 
Unfortunately, toe music makes me 
want to chug a 40 of St. Ides and dust 
someone for his light-up sneakers. 
Meanwhile at Jackson's old freq, 
92.7, author/evangelist/ 

psycho4Christ Bob Larson rages 
against satanists, gays, wood, 
abortion, drugs, gangs, Crosby, Stills, 
Nash and that most insidious of all 
anti-christian cuits-Mormons. Hey, if 
Bob can shut down useless fucks 
like Slayer and King Diamond, I'll be 
a $1000 hero and mail the damn 
check FedEx! Hey, Doesn't “pro¬ 
abortion, pro-pot, pro-gay Clinton 
crowd" sound like a great 
bumpersticker for '96? 

6w KSLtorun new Latterman show. 

This in itself is weird enough, one 
less helping of the insufferable/eter¬ 
nal MASH daily? Wait for Don Gale's 
biting commentary. 

The Psychic Friends Hotline 
fortells one of the following to be the 
Seventh Seal buster: 

A. Icebum performs thier new 
one-song, 10-cd box set Tales of 
Topographical Melvins" in ifs en¬ 
tirety with a special 12-hour show at 
Spanky's. The sheer heaviness of it 
all creates a gravitational pull strong 
enough to attract a meteor that 
obliterates Spanky's and the adjacent 
parking tot. Many mourn the loss of 
convenient downtown parking. 

B. The allegedly defunct Box- , 
car Kids launch the “Will Reunite For 
Food” tour nationwide. They soon 
cross paths with Madonna's 
“Popefucker” tour at a truckstop in 
Barstow. Impressed by their fashion 
sense, the Queen Ho herself signs 
the BKs to her Maverick/Warner Bros, 
label. Within a week, all the other 
major labels dredge Sait Lake for the 
next Big Buzz. In a mad rush to 
become Scene Martyr, every lead 
singer in town OD's, thus rendering 
the subsequent Wardhouse of The 
Dog tribute an instrumental album. 

C. SLUG-TV hits the airwaves 
in the old Rock Utah slot Fade In: 
Burt’s Tikki Lounge. A seated man 
smoking a pipe is surrounded by 
bare-breasted bi mboids and 
FreeWheeler Pizza boxes. “Good 
evening, I'm your host J.R. Tonight, 
we'll feature an acoustic performance 
from Anger Overload, a special report 
on the happening Logan scene, and 
later I’ll be getting my colon tat¬ 
tooed..." 

-Helen Woolf 



































































Queers In 
Uniform 

Gays in the military. That's 
been the buzz word for the day in 
the vicious little tail-biting political 
circles being made up on the Hill. 

AmeriKKKa stands for so 
many hypocrisies yet so many of 
us refuse to see them or confront 
them* or believe them. We’d rather 
believe the mind-numbing pabu¬ 
lum that they feed us, served up, 
ready to easily digest on our cold 
television platters. One so hypo¬ 
critical myth is the U.S. military. 

The Armed Forces are sup¬ 
posed to be a representative em¬ 
bodiment of all Americans, pro¬ 
tecting our interests, our beliefs 
and our way of life in countries 
flung far and wide across the big 
board. Yet the military is unjustly, 
unwarranted, paranoid, scared stiff 
(get it?) at the thought of any gays 
in their ranks. They're so seif- 
righteously scared that God-hon¬ 
est Rear Admirals will put their 
face on national TV, look all of 
white AmeriKKKa in the eye and 
tell them that he doesn't think that 
there should be any homos in the 
Armed Services, because his men 
are so shallow and socially retarded 
that they think some boy-toy is 
gonna 1 come aboard his boat and 
start hitting on allthe guys, dressed 
up like that funny Arabguy, Klinger 
on M.A.S.H., and doing whacky 
things like wearing bikini tops made 
from his uniform shirt while on deck 
and watching Operation Petticoat 
re-runs that his mother taped for 
him, back at home in San Fran¬ 
cisco. 

And this Godamned limp-dick 
weinio-politico decision of our 
grand and illustrious leader to pass 
through the ruling of “don’t ask, 
donltefl, don't pursue” is the most 
outrageously veiled piece of ultra 
right-wing conservative hetero¬ 
sexual paranoia since McCarthy 
began hunting spooks. Gays are 
still technically banned from the 
military, yet If “they” wish to enroll 
in and join up with the military, they 
can. Just as long as they don't 
admit their homo-sexual desires 
aloud, and keep them to them¬ 


selves. The ruling says that gays 
are still not-allowed, straights only, 
and if you are gay, and you openly 
admit you are gay, or you act gay, 
or you dance in gay bars, you will 
bedismissedfromthe military. The 
so called "honorable compromise" 
finally put forward after months of 
wallowing and whining by President 
Clinton stresses that on the one 
hand, the queer hunts which used 
to take place within the military 
(and elsewhere) are now techni¬ 
cally illegal within the logistical, 
judicial military framework, even 
though within the last ten years the 
military has spent almost $500 
million dollars rooting and booting 
out gays from the services. By the 
way, that cool $500 mil was our 
money. Yours and my tax dollars 
hard at work to spy on people, to 
lure them in a sham of a military 
trial which always led to the same 
thing: Bye, bye fagboy! Then, on 
the other hand, worded in ever-so- 
careful-right-wing, ultra-conserva¬ 
tive, heterosexual paranoid no¬ 
menclature, the amendment to the 
ban states that, technically, even if 
you admit that you are gay, you’re 
guilty and can bethrown out, where 
as before, if you admit that you 
were gay, you were definitely go¬ 
ing to be thrown out. Wow, I bet 
gays all across this great nation of 
ours can hold their heads up with 
dignity and honor when they enroll 
into our great and proud military 
machine, failing mention their 
sexual preference and desires, 
never talking about their love life, 
having to make clandestine meet¬ 
ing arrangements in the dark of 
night, in places far removed from 
where they lead their “normal, or¬ 
dinary” Clark Kentian lives. 

Hey, if gays want the key to 
the executive bathroom that is the 
military, let ‘em. Why not? Hell, if 
I were some uptight, scared military 
commander, I'd give the queers a 
whole division of their own, call it 
The Big Pink One Eye and send 
them in on all the dangerous mis¬ 
sions, especially any ones that 
require them to dress up for “un¬ 
dercover" reasons. Shit, they’d be 
naturals at itl 

-Christopher M. Salisbury 
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What an opportunity l was 
given to spend a few minutes 
with Kansas City Mo. Season 
to Risk. This being their third 
time in Salt Lake City in the 
past year and a half. Ifeltitwas 
high time somebody let the 
word out. This band grabs you 
by the privates and doesn't let 
up. With influences ranging 
from “Bad Brains, Sonic Youth, 
to Voivod and Willie Nelson,” 
says SteveTulipana (the bands 
singer), ’Themusicoomesfrom 
a joint effort and the lyrics come 
from what we take in around 
us. Almost as if in a stream of 
unconsciousness.” Season to 


Risk has a down home, hard 
driving punk rock style. Believe 
me these guys are a slap in the 
face. Duane Trower (guitar), 
Paul Malinowski (bass) and 
Chad Sabin (drums), make up 
the other 3/4 of Season to Risk. 
Chad has only been with the 
band 8 months, (he was for¬ 
merly with the Labido Boys) 
but he fits like he’s been with 
the band for the full 5 years. 
"The band was originally formed 
forthe purpose oftouring,”says 
Steve, txitwe lucked out.” Now 
with a T and a full length re¬ 
lease, the band has only had 2 
months off from touring in the 


pastyear. IguesstheyVedone 
what they set out to do. Their 
newest release, which is self- 
titled, is great. It was recorded 
over a year ago and released 
in June, with 11 songs, one 
being a Neil Young cover, so 
you can't go wrong. Steve has 
an interesting style on this CD. 
He sings and talks through a 
CB mic. It sounds tough as 
hell. The CD starts out with the 
hella sounds of Mine Eyes, and 
doesn’t let up through out the 
whole effort. CheckouttheCD 
reviews if you don’t have trust 
my word. As fortheir live show, 
go see them in October. They’ll 


be back for a fourth time. Salt 
Lake rates in thetopfourplaces 
to play for this band. As for 
feelings within the band. Allis 
good. “We’ve all pretty much 
Hved with one another, says 
Duane. So we know when to 
back off or jackoff.” The hard¬ 
est part for Season to Risk has 
been learning how to deal with 
and trust the new people that 
they are involved with. So if 
you want to know more about 
these guys, buy the CD and 
buy them a beer in October. It’ll 
be worth #. 

—RDB 



TUESDAY 


31 


APHcnn 


"W 

60 EAST 800 SOUTH 
Info 533-0340 


HEINE I 


1 

SOWIITW/ 

in nr aa 


THURSDAY 


2 

DHARMA 
COMBAT I 


FRIDAY 


pilBDAY 




K 


DEMOTES 



10 I 11 

JOHNBUnEY 


Sunday, September 19th 

Roger Manning 


14 

THE 

FRANKS 


15 


IB 

GRASP 

HFIMTYl 


THE CHANGE 

mWBMll THE HWGEl 


rmjjiri 

MONDAY 

SEPTEMBER 

20TH 

with NSC and 
STATE OF THE NATION 
No Restrictions 
Info-359-8305 




















































































































S[L(W@ • SEPTEMBER 1883 


Off The Cover 





GJFNKSIS 6.4 
“The Nephilim were on 
the earth in those days, 
and also afterward, 
when the sons of God 
came in to (the daughters 
of men, rtnd they 
bore children to them. 
These were the mighty 
men that were of 
old,the men of renown." 
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can keep that pearly complexion and 
continue to wear a fuU wardrobe of 


nits 

Grafted To An Elbow 

Patato/CMt* 

With a name like Btiss, I expected 
another of those 4AD/Cocteau Twins 
dreamland bands. Bliss is from Canada, 
not England, the album was recorded 
arid engineered by Steve Albini and he 
was the perfect choice. 

Albini does some of his best work 
when he is producing a band he can 
understand. He should have an under¬ 
standing of this band since they sound 
like they arefrom Chicago, not Montreal. 
Big Black was Albini’s band, Jesus 
Lizard and Tar took their influences 
from Big Black and from the sound of 
Bliss, they do too. The surprise is, they 
aren't recording for Touch and Go. 

The heavy, sometimes funk in¬ 
spired bass, is present. The guitar is at 
times distorted, other times minimalist, 
and most of the time relies on feedback 
to get the point across. Combined with 
the white noise guitar is vocalist Dave 
Bryant who is another of those paint 
peelers when he's inspired to realty 
howl. What would a noise band be 
without a power drummer? Colin 
Burnett provides the rolls, fills and 
thumping. 

I can't make much sense of the 
lyrics, there is a certain lack of coher¬ 
ence to the printed words. 
“Masturbaster" has a dead monkey and 
a tongue sliding down the wrong spine; 
‘Vision* begins with sex on a table and 
ends with regret for not kissing a father 
before his head was shot out and 
“Catalina Au Re voir has the sun not 
shining out of an ass, later chainsaw 
penises are cutting down all the trees. 

Whatever the thoughts that went 
into the lyrics, this is one of those 
albums I always hope for - pure loud 
rhythmic noise. Parts of this album 
sounds tike some of Nirvana's noisiest 
stuff, maybe Albini worked on this be¬ 
fore the new Nirvana and he tried to 
make Nirvana more Blissful. 

—Wa 

Rosetta Stone 

Adrenalins 

Cleopatra Records 

The Last Dance 

imptf 

The last Bases 

Maybe Cleopatra and the Last 
Dance are aware that even during Salt 
Lake City’s long hot summers, with the 
sun burning skin to various shades of 
brown and darker brown, white-faced 
individuals dressed in black are easily 


black when thr temperature ap¬ 
proaches 90° is way beyond me. 

One of the latest from the 
Cleopatra label is Rosetta Stone with 
their new album “Adrenalin#," Draw the 
shades, crank the air conditioner up to 
maximum, turn out the lights and find 
the black or blood-red candles, this is 
dark, chilling music. 

What better opening for a goth 
album is there than a song titled 
“Shadow.” Mix a snippet of this hard 
rhythm at the next rave. “Adrenaline" 
reached the indie top ten in*England, 
but “The Witch* is the better song. The 
scratchy violin opening and breaks kick. 
Call it a cliche, but this album has 
samples of the Lords Prayer combined 
with a priest reciting an exorcism. 

Pori King is the siriger/guitarist 
and he has the voice, Peter Murphy 
hasn’ttouched this in years. Port Young 
is on the second guitar. Kart North 
plays bass, and Madame Razor pro¬ 
vides that scratchy violin along with 
drumming arid piano. If you need a 
“gofo’fixthissummer find foe Cleopatra 
albums llsherhouse, The Whip and 
Rosetta Stone. 

As far as I can tell The Last Dance 
andtheircassette “Angel” was released 
by the band. To contact them write to 
The Last Dance Box 9685, Fountain 
Valley, CA 92728-9685 or call 714- 
775-4438. 

The cassette came with a lyric 
sheet and a price list, this cassette is 
$5.00 including shipping and handling, 
their previous cassette, “Everyone” is 
also $5.00, a sticker is $1.00 and a 
band photo is $2.00 

The vocalist for The Last Dance 
doesn't have the deep resonance of 
Port King. He does a credible job with 
what he has. He is aching and in de¬ 
spair, depressed and lonely he longs 
for some joy in “Again To Heaven” and 
“Crown of Thorns.” The first has the 
tempo, the second is a slow painful 
ballad. 

“Country” is an anti-war song, fi¬ 
nally with “Angel" love is found* “Fall¬ 
ing* describes actually falling in love 
with “Angel,” Jesus died for “Tami" and 
The Last Dance has seen man's down¬ 
fall in “Crashing Down.” Overall it isn't 
a bad job for a seif-release, it’s dark 
and ethereal and filled with angst, al¬ 
though, its light on dance tracks and 
toe slower stuff tends to drag. The tape 
is well worth toe five bucks for goto 
hounds. 

—Wa 

Super Heroine 
Low Hi Pah 

Plmitro 



In goto circles this band is a leg¬ 
end. They released two albums and 
broke up. “Love and Pain” is their “lost" 
third album. Itwas recorded jn 1985 but 
until now never released. Along with 
toe lost* material are two tracks from 
toe Super Heroines earliest days and 
three live tracks. 

The line-up when this album was 
recorded consisted of Eva O, vocals 
and guitar, JHI Emery, vocals and bass 
and Diane or Cathy Ffanga on toe 
drums. Eva O is now a member of 
Shadow Project with Christian Death 
vocalist Rozz Williams. Jill Emery, who 
briefly was a member of Hole is also 
currently a member of Shadow Project 

The album could be taken as a 
blatant attempt to capitalize on the cur¬ 
rent popularity of the all-girt “riot girl" 
bands, it is an all girt band and one 
member played with Courtney herself, 
but let toe music stand on its own. 

True to their collectability as a 
goto band, elements of goto are present 
in the music. The album refuses to fit 
firmly in the gothic category. For one 
thing toe playing and production are far 
too raw to satisfy toe nightdancers. Far 
more fitting wouldbearoomfulof sweaty 
shirtless jocks slamming into each other 
with toe sound of crunching bones. 

The six songs recorded for the 
original Love and Pain album are mar¬ 
ginally more accessible than the thor¬ 
oughly crude early and live material. 
The press release and liner note refer¬ 
ences to L7, Babes In Toyiand, Huggy 
Bear and 7 Year Bitch are well de¬ 
served. The militant feminist viewpoint 
is not as fully developed. “Children Of 
The Light" and “Remembering Love" 
have toe goth themes of light, darkness 
and pain. “Remembering Love” would 
please a hard core headbanger with 
Diane's thundering drums and Eva 
O.'s heavy metal riffing. 


toe songs most f itting of a goto tag with 
their heavy rhythms and echoed vocals 
from Eva. “Generations Of Hypocrites”! 
is a pure pounding, shrieking heavyf 
metal song with its topic toe rebellious 
youth who grow up to emulate their 
parents. And then there is "Warning,” 
an Aynsley Dunbar compositor 
1970that predates the current infatua-1 
tion with a combination of punk and 
'70s metal. 

The first six songs are good, the 
last six are toe draw. They are a com¬ 
bination of pop-flavored punk rock, 
“Tears Of A Star,” dark, minimalist 
goto, “BfeckWeddng; and pure thrash, 
“Black And Blue." “Blackand Blue" has 
the abused woman as its subject 
“Horses On Fire,” “Wed The Dead," 
and “Death On Elevator” are toe live 
material and they end toealbum with a 
touch of regret Regret that this band is 
no longer together to rock our world 
live. 

ByWa 

SEASON TO RISK | 

CttasMl 

Killer fuckin metal, Season to Risk 
could possibly be the next 
Soundgarden. 

This self-titled album is chucked 
fell of goodies. “Mine eyes,” toe first 
song is a heavy guitar laden mess. 
The shit flies from his mouth. I cant 
say if there is one point to the song that 
is better than any other, as is true with 
the rest of toe album. Of course there 
isaslowsong. “Don’tCry”istoe,“dare; 

I say Eddie Vedder show off your voice 
song." I hate that. “Biter* is my favorite 
song, it was released earlier on Rod 
Decibel, as a 7”. Ifs worth looking for, 
besides the cover, a self portrait by 
John Wayne Gacey, and has a killer b 
side. I 
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Season to disk is an album lor 

both the suburban housewife, and the 
low down punk. Ask for it at all fine 
record stores. 

—Chopper 

RITUAL 

"le-Tedf 

The machine age meets Heavy 
Metal on this 6-song debut cassette 
from Ritual. After various personnel 
changes and musical forays, Ritual 
has emerged into a two-man, techno¬ 
industrial assault the likes of MINIS¬ 
TRY, KMFDMand NINE INCH NAILS. 
Using basic sequenced rhythms and 
noise, the music is then overlayed with 
crunchy metal guitars, giving it a drive 
and an energy that only a guitar can. 
Vocals are raunchy and effected, com¬ 
ing through the music like fingernails 
dragging across a chalkboard. 

This is an excellent first offering 
for all you Industrial-heads out there. 
And watch for Ritual live. Seeing is 
believing! 

THE LEGENDARY PUVK DOTS 
Shadow Weaver CO 
MalacM (Shidtw Wakvar PU) Cl 
HayRflealiSaBRacarea 

“At any street comer the feeling of 
absurdity can strike any man in the 
/ace/—Albert Camus 

Theever-profilic Edward Ka-Spel 
and Legendary Pink Dots have cov¬ 
ered a vast amount of artistic territory 
over the last 13 years. The 2 recent 
"Shadow Weaver” releases stand out 
as possibly their most creative and 
philisophical works since 1985's “Asy¬ 
lum." With this project, the LPD’s spin 
out a beautiful soundtrack to the ab¬ 
surdity and repititfon of everyday life. 

Each disc starts out with an intro¬ 
spective piece questioning the exist¬ 
ence of some higher being or meaning. 
From there, subsequent subject mat¬ 
ter ranges from ontological and epis¬ 
temological concerns to guilt, boredom, 
love, the ubiquitous presence of nar¬ 
cotic cable television, and "Rover 
leaving sweet surprizses in the place 
that we never clean.” Where other 
groups rant and revel with mordant 
cyncism, Ka-Spel's lyrics evidence 
humor, compassion, and optimism. 

Musically, the LDP's are as elec¬ 
tric as ever. Conventional song 
structures degenerate into a uniquely 
disordered order. All manner of horns, 
guitars, percussion, strings, and other 
noises float in and out of the very 
surreal mix. (Worth noting here is the 
fact that Seven Stapleton's fingers are 
in the LDP's pie again for the first time 
since his editing work on Asylum.) 

So, with the LPD’s we have our 
own psychedelic/industrial/avant- 
garde philosophers exploring the many 
questions of life with a refreshing ab¬ 
sence of some of the dklactismof other 


groups genre, Get a h j of these 

discs and hear the LPD's at their cre¬ 
ative best. 

Edward Ka-Spel In 1967: "The 
idea in the interconnection is to destroy 
the concept of time-to shift backwards 
and forwards. To create this other 
work! like a huge tapestry...” 

—Doug 

GENTOTURERS 
120 Dtys a fiMftvpfirv 
Stack ffeamqr/UJ. 

Damn, It sure seems tike all live 
bands have names that start with *G.” 
First, the almighty QWAR, then the 
equally eartoonlik Green Jeilo, and 
now...and now... the Genitorturers... 

Yeah, all those wild stories are 
true. This band makes even S.A.D.O. 
seems tasteful and restrained in com¬ 
parison. Gen torturer's live show comes 
in three flavors: AH ages shows, which 
contains relatively little perversion; 
Adults only show, with full ritual torture, 
including the rack, genital piercing, and 
audience participation is at ttSXl en¬ 
couraged; and who wouldn’t jump at 
the chance to be stretched on the rack, 
or have an appendap pierced, in front 
of an enthusiastic audience? The mind 
boggles... 

Vocalist/front person/Resident 
Piercer Gen sez "...What we do is real- 
we’re not actors wearing oostumes...the 
ritual aspect remains the most impor¬ 
tant thing for us.” And since she 
"moonlights* as a medical student, she 
presumably knows what she’s doing... 

As for the music, well, Its fairly 
standard thrash metal, with just a hint 
of funk rhythm and some psychedelic 
coloring. On the harder songs Gen 
8narislikeadominant Wendy Williams, 
while the slower, more sinister outs 
have her murmuring a submissive Patti 
Smith tone. Suitably deviant samples 
add flavor, and a decided shortage of 
indulgent solos keep the tunes short 
and... well, not sweet, but short any¬ 
way. Anthemic foroes are sporadic, as 
in ihe excellent "Velvet Dreams” with 
its refrain, "I put the needle in you/I like 
you on your BACK!/Dig your fingers in 
me/I like you on your BACK!” It should 
be ridiculous, but for some reason it 
isn't 

SO...S&M theme, thrash metal 
music with funk undertones and psy¬ 
chedelic overtones, delivered with 
enough oonviction to make the unlikely 
mixture oddly compelling ...give this 
one a try, and get in touch with your 
Darker Self. Maybe you too wiN find 
"Pleasure In Restrain*... 

—theeub/human 


Son** H we aart get 
your record reviews in 
this flm. Wi wfl try 
again next month* issue. 
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AjOer Overload 

Wrote Balwrt DeBerry 


crowd a good time. Speed step¬ 
ping their way through Abba 
covers and overall mayhem. 

PUTTERS rocked, John 
Deere Style reved up rock-n-roll. 
Don't laugh but the guitarist looks 
like Screech from "Saved by the 
Bell.” And he made the weirdest 
faces. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, 
SUPERSUCKERS came, they 
rocked, and now they'regone. All 
I can say is from the first song to 
the last, I never stopped my toe 
tapping. The second song Hot 
Rod Ralley, was a Hot Rod rip to 
hell at 1000 miles per hour. 

Nothing slowed these fellas 
from rocking the house down. 
There were tons of new songs 
from a new album soon to be 
released. 

They were ass holes, they 
were fucking-nuts, they were 
fuckin'rad to watch. It's all rock- 
n-roll attitude. So fuck off. 

-Chopper 


SKABS ON STRIKE 


BUCK PETS 


SEASON TO RISK 

Aiprot 24-Dalti P* 

Another show at Delta's Pub 
that had a meager showing, but 
some of the best bands to play. 
All for only five bucks. (I sup¬ 
pose the hip, cool, DJ's at X96 
could have had the right ad on 
the air) well, anyway they fucked 
up and a lot of people missed out 
on one hell of a show. Starting 
off the night was Salt Lakes 


SKABS ON STRIKE. Talk about 
a story book. These guys are so 
tripped out you can't help but 
love them. A good mix in speed 
is what you get and changes that 
fit so perfect. Excellent, I hope 
to see something new from these 
guys. Next up was the BUCK 
PETS, (on Restless Records). 
I'm not sure where the hail from 
but let me tell you these guys 
have style. With an avid ty£e 
stage presence and a speeded 
up, harder than Afgahn Wigs 
sound, Season To Risk puts to¬ 
gether one hetl of a band. The 
fact that there was only an av¬ 
erage of 26 people didn’t slow 
these guys down. They kept me 
happy. Definitely a good opener 
for what was to come. 

SEASON TO RISK. What a 
band. Loud, confusing, fast, 
hard, intense punk. I wish that 
their set could have been longer, 
but since there was only an es¬ 
timated 25 people due to X96 
lockups, I see why a short set is 
necessary. O'well, It’ll make me 
want to see them again in Octo¬ 
ber. And you better check them 
out too, live they are great. Be¬ 
sides they are nice guys. 
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OMING NEXT MONTH: 
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Return Of Stimboy 
Riverbed Jed 


ANGER OVERLOAD 
PUTTERS 
SUPERSUCKERS 
Jhipst-CUIB DV8 

Salt Lake$ finest ANGER 
OVERLOAD always show the 


THE MUFFS 
DID6ITS - SNAG 

Hugest B - Spanky't 

The best live show I've seen 
in a long time rolled through Salt 
Lake August 6th. 

The first band was pretty 
damn cool. These Sensitive New 
Age Guys have some cool tunes. 
SNAG can probably be described 
as a Lonely Moans kinda band, 
heavily influenced by a lot of 
noisy stuff from the Cows to 
Buddy Holly and the Crickets. 

The Didgits didn't sound too 
enthused to be in Salt Lake, oh 
well, this being the first chance 
I'd had to see'm I was fucking 
stoked. But, they didn’t seem to 
play long enough. 

Thank you Jesus for sending 
The Muffs back through Salt Lake 
and not at the Zephyr.t didn't 
think they would play my favorite 
Muffs song but fuckin'a, it was 
the first song. "Brand New 
Chevy” was the beginning of an 
eternal boner. The good music 
never stopped. Of course, they 
played "Lucky Guy” and “Big 
Mouth,” 

If you didn’t go, I'd say you 
must be crazy or under age, if 
you went and didn’t boogie your 
britches off, I'll have to label your 
ass as a loser. 


ANGER OVERLOAD 
SUSPENSION OF DIRDBJEF 

August 10-Mta P«b 

If you are 21 and over and in 
the mood for something with ve¬ 
locity, then the Delta Pub was 
the place to be for D.R.I., ANGER 
OVERLOAD and SUSPENSION 
OF DISBELIEF. 

SUSPENSION OF DISBE¬ 
LIEF started the show with a 
tight set of heavy, melodic post- 
hardcore; The sound for which 
Salt Lake is famous. If that's 
your thing, they did mention that 
they have a release out. 

Next up was Utah's finest, 
ANGER OVERLOAD, who dedi¬ 
cated their performance to the 
late G.G. Allin, then played one 
of their finest sets to date (even 
if they didn't get naked). Punk 
as fuck in your-face hardcore a 
la POISON IDEA. Fucking right 
on. Get their new tape. 

It was well past midnight 
when San Fransisco-via-Texas' 
D.R.I. hitthe stage, opening with 
“I Don’t Need Society" from their 
premier DIRTY ROTTEN LP, a 
record released 10 years ago. 
D.R.I. was happy to indulge the 
crowd with several killer selec¬ 
tions from their early years of 
manic thrash,^complimented by 
cuts from their later, more metal 
influenced (but still original) 
Crossover and Definition. It is 
certainly reassuring to see that 
even after a decade, D.R.I. can 
still go at it with such energy and 
integrity. 

All in all, a worthwhile 
evening. By the way, a nod of 
recognition goes to Zay (of 
Speedway fame) for busting his 
ass to pull this show off with 
such short notice. Thumbs up. 

—Blaine Hopkins 


D.R.I. 


—Chopper 
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RMSGDYMAN 

Written by T.M. Lowe 
Illustrated by Anthony Jon Hicks 
Published by Cult Press 

Although the science fiction sub- 
genre of cyberpunk is enjoying a wealth 
of popularity in paperbacks, it has en¬ 
joyed very little exposure among comic 
book material, LAZARUS CHURCH- 
YARDand Marvel's SPIDER-MAN 2099 
(I) being notable exceptions. Happily, 
Cult Press has remedied that oversight 
with the delightful RAGGEDYMAN. 

Set In the somewhat distant fu¬ 
ture, these Imaginative 6-issue mini¬ 
series features the dreadtocked Rainger 
Salazar (the title character); a re¬ 
sourceful private detective. Salazar is 
dragged into some corporate nastiness 
due to the threat of blackmail and soon 
finds himself in overhis head as he tries 
to find out what happened to a field 
operative. Said field operative, Kate 
McClelland (unbeknownst to Salazar 
and his employer) departed from the 
physical plane after stealing a bio-me¬ 
chanical being and a subsequential 
double-cross. 

As issue number 5 opens, Gaura, 
Salazar's wife, has run afoul of 
Watanabe Kensuke, a cyborg agent 


who was pursuing McClelland. Mean¬ 
while, McClelland's lover (and $ 
employee), Karl Mannheim (sort of), 
Salazarvisits an old friend,andaYakuza 
corporation, Metsuke, wonders what has 
happened to its agent... 

Sound confusing? Perhaps my 
description is, but the story, while intri¬ 
cate, is very detailed and intriguing. 
Writer T.M. Lowemanagestopackinan 
enormous amount of detail and action 
while balancing the difficult task of 
characterization. Despite the numer¬ 
ous Interconnected plot threads, Lowe 
creates very vivid and sympathetic 
characters. With materials as off-the- 
wall as this, well-fleshed characters are 
imperative to making the storyline be¬ 
lievable, and Lows succeeds admira¬ 
bly. 

Happily, Lows is ably abetted by 
artist Anthony Jon Hicks, whose graphic® 
are equally professional. Lowe's style is 
simitar (without being derivative) to 
British illustrator Bryan Talbot (who, 
coincidentally, provides spectacular 
covers for the series). The renderings 
are detailed and smooth, and Hicks 
draws human beings and fantastic tech¬ 
nology with consummate skill. Hicks' 
characters are all distinctive and origi¬ 
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nal, and theweH-rendered scenes move 
the story along at a lightning pace. 

If all this sounds like ranting by 
your humble critic...welp, maybe I am 
ranting, irs just nice to find original, 
highly creative material in a medium 
that is lapsing into derivation and stag¬ 
nation. If more material like 
RAGGEDYMAN is being created else¬ 
where, though, there may be hope for 
the industry yet. (B&W,$2.50) Grade:B+ 
—SoottVke 


sniroiu 

Written & Illustrated by James A. Owen 
Published by Taliesin Press 

Thanks to the inspiration of Dave 
Sim's CEREBUS, self-published, con¬ 
tinuing comic book, series are becom¬ 
ing more common. And, taking another 
tip from Sim, these efforts have gener¬ 
ally been pretty good. 

The latest addition to that group is 
James A. Owen's STARCHILD, an 
ambitious 100-issue seriesdetailingthe 
mysterious history of the Higgins family. 

Issue 3 is the latest effort and 
features an occasionally confusing 
narrative in which the reader is tanta¬ 
lized by a mysterious figure and his 
brother, the latter oppressing the former 
for the possession of “the mantle.* From 
there, the story moves to an inn where 
youthful Anders Higgins and his friend 
Siegfried stumble in from a storm. They 
are entreated by the tavern owner and a 
young storyteller named Neil (a heavy 
handed and largely useless ode to over¬ 
rated SANDMAN scribe Neil Gaiman) 
before meeting with Anders' uncle 
Matthew and discovering that Anders' 
cloak is missing. Butthere'smoretothe 
cloak than meets the eye... 

Creator C^en has het himself upon 
an ambitious course with STARCHILD. 
Unfortunately, with only three issues 
under his belt, its hard to see justwhether 
Owen will succeed. The story through 
three issues has scarcely advanced. 
But Owen is building a foundation upon 
which to move forward. 

Owen does have a flair for the 
unusual and has imbued the storyline 
withenergyandmy8tery. Withatangled 
thread of story, Owen succeeds in in¬ 
triguing the reader. What's more, his 
dnlogue and narration are impressive 
and dramatic. The growth evidenced in 
three issues is very promising. 

Similarly, Owen blends storybook 
type illustrations with classical format 
comic book drawing to great effect. 
Owen's art has also grown remarkably 
in ashort span, with cartoony exaggera¬ 
tion blending with very exquisite tine 
drawing. 

After three issues, if shard to really 
evaluate STARCHILD. While creator 
Owen shows impressive skill, not 
enough of the story has been revealed 
to allow an accurate assessment of the 
tale. But for now, STARCHILD 
looks...promising. (BaW,$2;50) Grade: 
B 

—SoottVtoe 


Written & Illustrated by Paul Grist 
Published by Dancing Elephant Press | 

Those who have followed British 
comic books for any period of time have [ 
doubtless come across the work of * 
cartoonist Paul Grist Grist hasgener-1 
ally been "relegated" to the role of illus¬ 
trator for the tikes of Eddie Campbell 
and Grant Morrison. Happily, that has 
been remedied by the arrival of KANE. 

The debut Issue introduces us to a 
hostage situation. Into this mess strides 
Kane, a stoic police detective. In a 
darkened church, ex-heir Henry 
Armstrong hotels his infant brother at 
gunpoint while Kane tries to talk him 
down. This simple situation also serves 
to reveal Kane's past problems, as the 
police surround the church, threatening 
to storm the place. \ 

It seems Kane is out of fever with 
hiscompatriots.duetoapastincidentfn ( 
which he killed his crooked ex-partner. ( 
Kane has been brought back condition¬ 
ally, but is distrusted by the other police. 

In fact Kane has wandered into the 
situation with an unloaded gun due to 
their treachery... 

Grist makes due with a smattering 
of dfelogue and it serves the story well. 
The largely silent tale draws strongly 
and Grist artistic ability to tell the story 
and Grist excels. His drawings are 
largely chiaroscuro, with dominant white ; 
and black spaces. Shadows fall over 
Kane's brooding countenance, evincing 1 
imagery from westerns. What dialogue 
there is is extremely natural. While the 
ho&tagecrisismaybeatadstereotypicaf, 
the spin put on it by Grisf & talent makes 
it novel. Honestly, Gri&fs mastery of 
tines and solid black make him one of 
the most unrecognized (undeservedly) 
artists working. 

Sadly, KANE is an import comic 
and was only found in one local comics 
shop, so Grists exposure isn't as ex¬ 
pansive as it might be. Still, it is this 
critic's recommendation that those in¬ 
terested pester their focal comics mer¬ 
chant to order KANE (and other quality 
material). This is the kind of stuff that 
makes comic book reading worthwhile. 
(B&W, 1 pound-80pee) Grade: A 

—Scoff Wee 


JUdUonal Reading: 

As always, the new issues of 
BONE, CAGES, CEREBUS, and 
HATEaredelightful. In addition, Ed 
Brubaker's LOWLIFE returns with 
issue #3 (the best yet) and Eddie 
Campbell fans should take heart In 
Fantagraphics , IN THE DAYS OF 
THE ACE ROCK 'N' ROLL CLUB 
(a collection of older Campbell 
stories) and a ten-part "Eyeball Kid” 
story which recently began running 
in DARK HORSE PRESENTS. 
















Since t usually wind up doing 
Sabbathon by myself, 1 am glad to 
see It behind me. However, this 
year due to the support and help of 
so many people, It was a breeze. I 
could never thank everybody per¬ 
sonally because it would take a full 
page to list all the names. But, I am 
so grateful to all the people who 
made this year's event a sm ashing 
success. 

If you didn't make it this year 
you are a lazy missin'-out mutha 
fucka and you missed out. One of 
the bands scheduled couldn't play 
so that made it nineteen in all. 
Saturday night was the 21 and 
older crowd. The night started out 
slow but by the time House of Cards 
went on at midnight it was standing 
room only and the band brought 
the place down. 

The first few bands played for 
each other but the sets were great 
and all the bands played very well. 
Thetumouton Saturday night was 
better than last year which was 
nice because its great to look 
around the room and see all those 
people working together for a good 
cause. 

Since the Aids Foundation 
didn't make it on Saturday, I hoped 
for them on Sunday. Never hap¬ 
pened. So our killer idea of making 
it both an aids awareness and 
benefit was half successful cause 
we raised a lot of money. However, 
the Aids Foundation fell through 
on their part of the team. Maybe 
next year. I did get a nice letter of 
apology and some flowers which 
was nice, but the opportunity to 


reach a lot of people passed right 
by. 

Sunday sort of turned out to 
be hell because almost every band 
showed up late. Some bands only 
played 10 minute sets. By the time 
Decomposers made their reunion 
set (probably their last) the place 
was alive. The day as a whole was 
greatwith 12 good bands all playing 
their best. A lot of peopf^came out 
and several stayed all day to see 
all 12bands. If you missed this one 
your burnmin’ and you ought to get 
off your ass next year and see the 
show. 



One thing of interest was a 
quote from the Aids Foundation in 
the article in the Tribune which 
said "You don't expect under¬ 
ground punks to be civic-minded." 
Hmmm ... I won’t even bother to 
comment since we were there and 
they weren’t. See you next year for 
#7. 

—JR Rupps! 
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l^pisejtvice 

CMX pop, xppoiNcmeNtr 

Haircuts $8.00 * Body Piercing Available J 
Hair Coloring » Stack 

Specializing In Custom Designs For Your Image 


(the exciting adventures thereof) 

By Ken (because I need the money) Rand 


— Faster than a speeding syllogism! 
—More powerful than an innuendo! 
—Able to leap to tall conclusions in 
a single bound! 

Is it Dave Barry on speed? Hunter 
S. Thompson on downers? A 
commie P.J. O’Rourke? No! Ifs 
MediaMan 

Media Man!, disguised as a 
mild-mannered freelance writer, with 
his journalistic sidekick Cato, the 
Wonder Kitty! fights a never-endtog 
battle, verbatizatkxialieticafiy, for 
rightefousness, lawnnorder, and the 
American language! Return with us 
now to those thriling columns of 
yesterweek! Media Man! Writes 
again! 

MedteManl#1,*2 and (just out)#3each 
contain 21 spify essays printed and bound as 
cheaply as possible to mammae profits. $3 
each, 3.50 for any 2 or 17.50 for all three 
(specify which) covets stamps and mishan- 
dkng. Mate checks p^ableto Ken Rand, 1498 
Bora Bom Dr., West Jordon, Ut 34084. Order 
today) Prices go up when the recession andsl 



with DEAD KATS 

Saturday. September 25th 

with THE SCOFFED 
0 Bar A Grill 

A Private Oub for Members 

Tuesday, September 28th 

@ Dead Goaf Saloon 

$2 W/ a Con of Food/Utah Food Bank 

Thursday Nights 
G Baris Tiki Lounge 

726 South State 


Watch For Coming CD 
"We're Usin' Code Names 
Available this Fall 
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"‘Showcases sonic ot iho most outr-agious fights I've 
seen, which is saying something. It's a blast!" 

- Don Porter. Ogden Standard Examiner 


It you enjoyed AKIRA, you oughia love this. filnry&et in a retro future, post 
npocalyphc city It is remarkable action fantasy ihrilffer about a lovesick couple 
tvho battle each other,arid everyone rhclucJip^ evil male demons and 
symbols of female power and domination- Artdy; Lay and Anita Mui are famous 
fnercenaries and lovers who are surrounded by opponents wiifi magical 
powers, its n pretty tough go ot it This is Hong Kong action at its best (which 
mesnns the world s best) If you haven t experienceed the new Hong Kong 
:inema yet you must check it out . it wilt blow you away 1 1991 99 minutes, 
color 35mm. in Canionesewith English and Chinese subtitles 

SEPTEMBER 10-16 
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Saviour ot 
the Soul 

Lately, Hong Kong cinema 
has been attracting a growing 
legion of enthusiastic fans and 
it's not hard to see why. The 
vast majority of them are pure 
escapist entertainment: fast 
paced action adventures, 
slapstick comedies, martial arts 
mayhem and supernatural 
thrillers. In the average Hong 
Kong film, both the heroes and 
the villains are almost super¬ 
human. They can often jump 
thirty feet in the air, hit whatever 
they aim at (no matter what the 
projectile) with deadly accu¬ 
racy, survive any number of 
deadly explosions and are ex¬ 
perts at all .known forms of 
martial arts. Logic takes a back 
seat to special effects, which 
propel the films at a speed that 
leaves the viewer breathless. 

Gone are the days of 
cheaply (and dreadfully) made 
kung fu soap operas, replete 
with choppy editing and horrible 
dubbing. The new Hong Kong 
films are big budget roller 
coaster rides whose sole pur¬ 
pose is to entertain. 

Saviour of the Soul 
(playing at the Tower Theater 
September 6™ 10) is, perhaps, 
the epitome of the Hong Kong 
entertainment film. Although 
it's the first science fiction film 
I’ve heard of from HK, it takes 
just about every genre popular 
in their current cinema and 
mixes them into an outrageous 
no-holds-barred action ride that 
never takes itself seriously. 
Assassins, martia artists, high 
tech weaponry, supernatural 
cults, slapstick 

comedy, true romance...you 
name it, it*s all here. 

The film takes places in an 
unspecified futuristic setting. 
Yo May-Chun is a female as¬ 
sassin, as beautiful as she is 
deadly. By blinding another 
assassin, Eagle, and saving a 
princess, she incurs the wrath 
of that assassin's protege, Fox. 
In their first encounter, she 
blinds Fox in one eye and es¬ 


capes, giving him even more 
motivation for revenge. 

May-Chun lives with two 
male assassins, Koo and Chin, 
who both secretly hope to marry 
her. Although she prefers the 
flamboyant Chin to the stuffy 
Koo, Chin can't quite make 
himself propose. This leaves 
the triangle at a stalemate. 
May-Chun Is warned by her 
sister that her cat and mouse 
game with Fox will most prob¬ 
ably get both men killed and 
her prophesy holds true when 
Koo meets with an extremely 
violent demise. May-Chun 
quickly feigns a disinterest in 
Chin and disappears for his 
own protection. 

Chin's efforts to get May- 
Chun back are the core of the 
story. He dodges knives, 
swords and reverse kicks. He 
takes on the Pet 
Lady and her female entourage, 
a holy cult with supernatural 
powers. He takes on Fox, who 
has by this time become ad¬ 
dicted to a drug known as 
Terrible Angel. The drug allows 
him to pass through people, 
altering their body tempera¬ 
tures and eventually making 
them his slaves. Like a knight 
on a quest, Chin lets nothing 
stand in his way. 

Saviour of the Soul is the 
live action equivalent of a comic 
book, obviously drawing 
heavily on Japanese manga 
and animation. It has self- 
guiding knife grenades, bullets 
that suck all the oxygen out of 
the air and exploding gas 
mains. At times, the lead char¬ 
acters even seem able to fly. 
Logic, of course, is not allowed 
to get in the way of a good 
story. 

Saviour of the Soul also 
boasts some of the most spec¬ 
tacular cinematography and set 
designs seen in some time. 
Every shot is a work of art and 
effectively draws you into the 
film’s surreal, off-kilter world. 

If you’re a die hard fan of 
the new Hong Kong cinema, 
you'll love this film. And if you're 
not, you will be after seeing it. 

—Joe Video 
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AN INTIMATE 
OUS 
WITH BAIHBI 

We need a universal, 24-hours* 
a-day, seven-days-a-week, no-weap- 
ons-barred deer hunt throughout the 
West until every deer is a rug, a hat 
rack, or Coyote Chow. 

The hunt would be open to any 
man, woman or child who would use 
any weapon from apltballs to tactical 
nuclear devices to kill deer. We're 
talking total War here. The goal is 
extinction. 

This bloodlust isn't motivated by 
prejudice against critters with too many 
legs. If Walt Disney had ever hit a 
deer while driving, he never would 
have made BambL 

Deer are out to kill me. m 

Last weekend, I was driving from 
here to there (details aren’t important 
Deer are everywhere.) when a big 
buck dashed across the road in front 
of me. I hit the brakes, nearly blacking 
outfrom the negative G-force. 1 hit the 
deer. 


The deer was crunched. Ditto 
the car. 

The deer limped off on its front 
tegs because the back ones weren't 
working so well, and it didn't stop to 
trade license numbers. 

If I'd had a hunting license, I'd 
chased it down and strapped it on my 
fender and take it home-if I had a 
fender. 

Weep me no tears for Bambi-I 
could have been killed. 

It s not like I drive an M-1 tank. I 
drive a 1088 Chevy Sprint. With a 
three-chipmunk engine, it gets good 
mileage, but it's made of paper, snot 
and good will. It's no good in a colli¬ 
sion with any animal larger than a 
poodle. 

Luckily, I saw the deer in time to 
slow down enough to hit it with my 
bumper and hood rather than my teeth. 

And it's not like I drove off the 
road booking for trouble, it was the 
deer's idea that the grass was greener 
on the other sideof the road-right now. 
They also like to stand In the middle of 
the road. What are they doing? Eat¬ 
ing pebbles? 

And it's not like it's the first 
bumper-to-hipbone encounter with a 


hitchhiking woodland creature. This 
was my fifth dill. I'm an ace. 

The first was an antelope, which 
is dumber than a deer. Then I hit two 
deer (on two different occasions). Then 
I hit a cow. 

Come to think of it, cows are 
dumber than antelope. Luckily the 
cow I hit was already dead and there¬ 
fore lying down. If it wasn't, I wouldn't 
have had the envigorating experience 
of going airborne in my car, or the 
ability to talk about it later. 

Factory warranty on the car I had 
then was good for only four animal 
owies so I traded it for the Sprint. 

When I took the Sprint to the 
body shop for a damage estimate for 
the insurance people, I had to take a 
number and wait behind two deer 
collisions and a moose hit. 

That's when I decided to get a 
moose next. I also came up on with 
Final Solution Hunt. 

I made some notes: 

-Game managers could make 
money by licensing cars as hunting 
weapons. More deer are kilted by 
Chevys than Smith and Wessons. 

— -Car dealers could ^eil optional 
cow-catchers for small cars bought by 
non-hunters. 

-Insurance companies could sell 
deer collision insurance at roadside 
vending machines like they sell insur¬ 
ance at airports. 

-Insurance companies could give 


prizes for the biggest deer killed b 
the smallest vehicle, including Motor 
cycles. After all, the fewer deer, th< 
fewer accident claims they'll have i 
pay. 

-Maybe genetic engineers couli 
create a new deer species with glow 
in-the-dark rumps, (hunter orange? 
The problem is that when you hit th< 
deer, you'd get the glowy stuff on you 
car and hunters would shoot your car 

-Creating rabbit-sized deer won' 
do. There are enough rabbits to hi 
already. 

-Creating deer smart enough t< 
stay off the road is beyond moderi 
science. 

-More deer are hit at night thai 
during the day. Are they attracted t< 
headlights? Maybe fewer deer wou!< 
be hit at night if people drove withou 
headlights. Why has nobody tester 
this theory? 

Deer free by *93 may be a tar 
ambitious but as more people experi 
ence heart-stopping bumper-on 
vension thumps, support for the idei 
will grow. 

Personally, I won't wait for officia 
sanction. I havea_spot on my wal 
reserved for a trophy bull moosa, mj 
headlights don't work, I'm leaving m] 
glasses at home, and I'm going cruis 
ing tonight. 


-MEDIA MANII 
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HIGH fflffiGY WORK THAT SPEJWS FOR TTSBJ 


•CUSTOM 


•TRADITIONAL 
BODY PIERCING 

STERILE METHODS 
PRIVACY 

BRILLIANT COLORS 
COVER-UPS 
COSMETIC 
TEMPORARIES 

_ SALT LAKE 
1103 SO. STATE STREET 
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IN 


8863 
OGDEN: 


2443 KEISEL AVE. 

(801) 625*0233 



GODS N THE NUKING 

She has, for quite some time 
now, disagreed with specieschau- 
vinism. It is as ridiculous a notion 
to her as Manifest Destiny. Both 
beliefs have wrought havoc in the 
world. The only thing that seemed 
(to her) to separate human beings 
from all other beings was differing 
levels of thought processes. 

Looking around her at the re¬ 
mains of the planet we seem bent 
on destroying, the only obvious 
differences in human thought pro¬ 
cesses seemed to be their unnatu¬ 
ralness and insanity. We are an 
insane species, she thinks, unique 
only in our unquenchable thirst and 
apparent relish for cataloging in¬ 
formation and, like pack-rats of the 
mind, not knowing what little tidbit 
of knowledge may someday come 
in handy, we pigeonhole every so- 
called fact, meaningful or not. 

The problem is, she reasons, 
that we do not yet have an under¬ 
standing of just what is meaningful 
in life. This pigeonholing makes us 
feel busy and secure and we labor 
on the hope that, when all the holes 
are filled and no sbt stands empty, 
we will have found THE ANSWER 
and will have justified our exist¬ 
ence. It is an illusion, for behind 
every pigeonhole is a tiny trap door 
which opens up on a whole new 
galaxy of darkness. 

We are not equipped to find 
the answers to the mysteries of 
life. Indeed, we are ignorant of 
even the right way to pose the 
questions. This is the folty of con¬ 
ventional science. We have be¬ 
come compulsive in our fact-find¬ 


ing, like schizophrenics lininpuip 
matchsticks side-by-side as op¬ 
posed to end-to-end to see how 
many it would take, one way and 
then the other, to gird the earth. 

We seek anomalies and then, 
finding them, are dedicated to the 
proposition that they cannot re¬ 
main anomalies and must fit into 
ourpicture of the universe. Wears 
insecure and so the inexplicable is 
always the ominous. Thussprings 
the darker side of our natures in 
being; the occult is born and we 
create gods to bearthe brunt of our 
horrible inability to comprehend. 

She follows no prescribed set 
of beliefs. What she accepts as 
reality is that which she finds cur¬ 
rently feasible. She has been on 
many ‘side paths' and has discov¬ 
ered a disturbing truth. And it is 
this-ALL BELIEFS ARE VALID- 
even when they contradict each 
other. Society has not equipped 
herto understand and comprehend 
this and it is this knowing which 
has made her an anomaly. She no 
longer fits into the sane and ratio¬ 
nal pictureof the universe that most 
accept. 

She has been told on more 
than one occasion to “straighten 
out her thinking.” But what if she 
can no longer accomplish linear 
thinking? What if there are perma¬ 
nent multi-dimensional scars upon 
the gray matter of her brain? Deep 
thinking tends to make one differ¬ 
ent from one's peers. Does this 
mean that she is ahead of hertime- 
or outside of it? Gan she come to 
conventional reaiity-and does she 
want to? 

-Debra Buckingham 


rmimWvsmifmr' 

WANNA SELL SOMETHIN’? 
WANNA SEND A MESSAGE? 

S TRY THE NEW SLUG CLASSIFIEDS 

I $3 FOR UP TO 20 WORDS 
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16 TRACK DIGITAL RECORDING AND MASTERING 
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CANNIBALISTIC 
TRAITS AND 
VAMPIRISM 

Although, strictly speaking, the 
word “cannibalism" refers to the 
eating of humanflesh, in psychiatric 
practice a person with cannibalis¬ 
tic tendencies is one who enjoys 
biting the love partner for sexual 
excitement and manifests strong 
oral sadistic impulses. 

An attractive young girl was 
referred for psychotherapy by a 
gastrointestinal specialist. For 
several years this patient habitually 
chewed and ate toothpicks, pencils, 
and hair. She developed a gastritis 
for which she sought medical re¬ 
lief. When she admitted the eating 
of hair, her physician decided it lay 
outside his sphere and that she 
needed psychiatric treatment. 

After several sessions she 
described her deep love for her 
roommate. She has been living 
with her in a lesbian relationship 
for several years. Her life history 
revealed an Electra complex (a 
strong attachment to her father) 
and an identification with an older 
brother. She had been a tomboy 
as a child and throughout her life 
displayed a masculine type of ag¬ 
gressiveness . Whenever she was 
in a fight with a boy, she would bite 
him on the arm and face. Following 
her first experience at cunnilingus 
she developed the habit of eating 
hair. The hair-swallowing repre¬ 
sents a desire to devour the geni¬ 
tals of her sexual partner. She had 
had sex relations with a young 
rnan but discontinued because on 
one occasion while performing 
fellatio she feared she might bite 
his penis (desire to castrate him- 
oral sadism); eating toothpicks and 
pencils represents the desire to 
devour the penis (phallic symbol¬ 
ism). 

She also discovered that she 
became sexually excited by biting 
her roommate on the neck and 
shoulders during mutual mastur¬ 
bation. She liked to bite and suck 
the flesh until she was able to 
produce a red spot on her partners 



body (eccnymosisj. on one occa- 
sion her girl friend cut herself while 
opening a can of vegetables. She 
went over and sucked the blood 
from the bleeding finger, telling her 
friend that her saliva was antisep¬ 
tic and would heal the wound. The 
evidence tends to support the ex¬ 
istence of sexual excitement as¬ 
sociated with this peculiar deviation 
known as "vampirism” (blood 
sucking). She reports that she felt 
a sensation in her vagina as she 
tasted the blood of her friend's 
finger, but did not admit this to her 
roommate. 

She identifies herself with her 
sexual partner and wished that she 
had her beautiful face, hair, and 
body. Often she would bite the 
nipples of her partner's breasts 
until the latter winced with pain 
(oral sadism). Her sexual desires 
consisted of biting during love- 
making, cunnilingus (active role) 
and occasional tribadism (active 
role). 

The same can nibalistictheme 
is met in statements by mothers 
when, in addressing a child the 
exclaim “Oh, I love you so much-1 
could eat you." Psychoanalysts 
explain this phenomenon as re¬ 
sidual of the breast-sucking period 
of development- a desire on the 
partofthe infantto eat the mother’s 
nipple. It also remains an expres¬ 
sion of the child's ambivalence 
toward the mother which accounts 
for the child’s behavior when it 
pulls it's mother's hair or takes 
delight in hurting its mother in some 
way. Both cannibalistic traits 
and vampirism may be classified 
as forms of oral sadism in contrast 
to other forms of sadism (urethral 
and anal). 


THE 

PREVAILING 
WIND 

Ills windy nights like this 
that make me wonden 
The wind comes in 
directly ott the ocean, unyielding 
and unimpaired, 
it blows toward the east, and it 
seems to take ■ 
all the noise with it. 

And I imagine 

allot the noise being carried I 
away, 

traveling, forever outward, on the 
solar winds of space. — 
This thought calms me, 'M 
for a moment 

The notion that all our noise could 
someday — 

disappear ® 

Eventually, though, The oppressive 
silence and wind 
manage to frighten 
Perhaps, I am feeling 
a bit more insecure than usual. 

Or maybe it is loneliness lurking 
outside my door. Whatever it is 
it makes me feel small, g 
Miniscule. : 

The prevailing wind - 
shoves against the house, 
threatens to take it tar away. | 
And l wonder, what is to become 
of me? 

How have l gotten to where l am 
at? 

I wonder 

is anyone saving me 
a seat in heaven? I 

-Rick festover 




ZIGGY MARLEY 


AM) THE 
MELODY MAKERS 
Thursday, September 23 
Triad Amphitheatre 
7:30 $20 Advance 
Tickets Available at: All SoundOff, 
Cosmic Aeroplane, Graywhale CD, 
Smokey's Records 



PRIMUS 


with MELVINS 
Tuesday, 0<t 5th 7:30 
Fairpark Coliseum 

$16 Advance at SoundOff, 
Graywhale CD, Cosmic Aeroplane 



* M>I SHUDDER TO THINK 
Monday October 11th 
Fairpark Colson 7:30 


$12.50 Advance Available at SoundOff, 
Graywhale CD, Cosmic Aeroplane 
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SEPTEMBER 

Wednesday the 8th 

Del Motels & Broken Hearts - 
Bar& Grill 

Electric Mudd - Dead Goat 
House Of Cards -TheZephyr 
Fatal Cause, Mind Rape & 

The Bog e-Delta's Pub 

Thursday the 9th 

Del Motels -Burts Tiki Lounge 
Electric Mudd -Dead Goat 
Silkworm & Birdman -Bar & 

Grill 

Marc Cohn -The Zephyr 
Dead Cats -Spankys 
Snag & Head Shake^ff erta's 

Friday the 10th 

Monkey Meet -The Zephyr 
John Bayley - Bar & Grill 
Mr. Jones and the Previous & 
For What It’s Worth - Dead 
Goat 

Lake Show-Echo Lake 
Riverbed Jed -Delta's Pub 

Saturday the 11th 

Mr. Jones and the Previous & 
For What It’s Worth -Dead 
Goat 

John Bayley -Bar & Grill 
Monkey Meet -The Zephyr 
★ Lake Show-Echo Lake 
The Hard-ons w/N.S.C. & 
Anger Overload-Delta's Pub 

Sunday the 12th 

Goat Pickin’s -Dead Goat 
1-Roots -TheZephyr 
Broken Hearts -Spankys 

Monday the 13th 

Darma Combat -TheZephyr 
Blue Devils Blues Review 
featuring Junior Watson- 
Dead Goat 

Tuesday the 14th 

The Franks -Bari I Grill 
Stone Pony -Dead Goat 
Rooster Band -The Zephyr 

Wednesday the15th 

Insatiable -The Zephyr 
Dead Cats -Bar & Grill 


The Strangers -Dead Goat 

★ Rain Like The Sound of 
Trains w/Spoken Word by 
Erika Reinstein, Season of 
the Spring, The Meices & 
Hazel-Club DV8 

Podigal of Smiles w/Abstrak- 
Delta's Pub 

Thursday the 16th 

The Strangers -Dead Goat 
Scott Ellison -The Zephyr 
Grasp Infinity -Bar&,Grill 
Voodoo Swing -Burts Tiki 
Lounge 

Dead Rats -Spankys 

Friday the 17th _ 

The Change & Honest 
Engine -Bar & Grill 
House Of Cards 
Chris Duarte -TheZephyr 

★ The Offspring w/ Anger 
Overload, Voodoo Swing & 
Chubby Amigos-AVA Whittier 
Community Centers Logan ,Ut 
Scream Cheese-Delta's Pub 

Saturday the 18th 

Chris Duarte -The Zephyr 
The Change & The Hinge - 

Bar & Grill 

Zion Tribe -Dead Goat 
Rooster w/House of Cards- 
Delta's Pub 

Sunday the 19th 

Broken Hearts -Spankles 
Roger Manning -Bar & Grill 
Goat Pickens -Dead Goat 
The Remains -TheZephyr 

Monday ths2Qth 

Suede & The Cranbarries - 
DV8 

Scott Henderson, Gary Willis 
& Tribal Tech -The Zephyr 

★ Lunachicks w/ NSC & 

State Of The Nation -Bar & 

Grill 

Blue Devils Blues Review 
featuring Junior Watson - 
Dead Goat 

Tuesday the 21st 

Del Motels & Broken Hearts - 
Dead Goat 

Mind At Large -Bar & Grill 
Tab Benoit -TheZephyr 


Wedne sda ys 2?nd 

Rude Mood -The Zephyr 
Cannibal Fish -Dead Goat 
Del Motels & Broken Hearts - 
Bar & Grill 

Tormenterw/Storm Bringer- 
Delta’s Pub 

Thursday the 23rd 

Prodigal Of Smiles & Bay of 
Pigs -Bar & Grill 
Bobbie Dixon -77ie Zephyr 
★ Ziggy Mariet & The Melody 
Makers -Triad Amphitheatre 
Reverend Willie- Dead Goat 
Voodoo Swing -Burts Tiki 
Lounge 

Dead Rats -Spankies 
Shadow Play & Indivision - 
Delta's Pub 

Friday iteJZfltti 

Insatiable -Dead Goat 
Voodoo Swing & Dead Rats - 
Bar& Grill 

Pancho Sanchez -The 
Zephyr 

Cannibal Fish -Delta’s Pub 

Saturday the 25th 

Raotic Contortion, The Boge, 
Pentacle -Delta’s Pub 
Gamma Rays & Insatiable - 
The Zephyr 

Stone Pony -Dead Goat 
Voodoo Swing & The Scoffed 
-Bar& Grill 

Sunday the 26th 

Mind At Large -The Zephyr 
Goat Pickin’s -Dead Goat 
Broken Hearts -Spanky’s 

Monday the 27th 

Mind at Large- The Zephyr 
Junior Watson -Dead Goat 

Tuesday the 28th 

Voodoo Swing-Dead Goat 
Red House Painters-Bar & 

Grill 

Wednesday the 29th 

Backwash-Zephyr ■ 

The Heeters-Deacf Goat m 
One Eye w/Honest Engine 
Bar & Grill 

Wednesdays Child w/Rag 
Weed-Delta’s Pub 

Thursday the 30th 

Disco Drippers -Zephyr 
Ralaban-Dead Goat 
Head Shake w/River Bed 
Jed-Bar 4 Grill 


I 


Get Off-Delta's Pub 

Friday Oct 1st 

Brave Combo-Zephyr 
Gamma Rays-Sar & Grill 
Saturday Oct 2nd 

Salsa Brava-Zephyr 
Gamma Rays -Bar & Grill 

★ Rozz Williams w/Daugh- 
ters of the Nil e-Kingsbury 

Hall 

Tuesday Oct 5th 

★ Primus A Melvins-Fa/rparic 
Coliseum 

Monday. Oct 11th 

★ Smashing Pumpkins & 
Shudder To Think-Fa/rpark 
Coliseum 

Wednesday Oct 13th 

★ Bad Religion w/Green Day 
Seaweed & Rancid-Fa/r- 
grounds Coliseum 

Sunday Oct 17th 

Cluster Fuck w/Guzzard, 
Today is the Day & 

Chokebor e-Bar& Grill 

Sunday Oct 24th 

Hammer Head & Janitor Joe- 
Bar & Grill 


★ indicates Ml Ages Welcome 

Sorry if we didn't get 
your event or Club 
Calendar Into this 
months Calendar. If you 
didn't get off your ass 
and get it to us its your 
own damn fault 
• If you want an event 
in the calendar send it 
to: 


SLUG 

CALENDAR 

P.0.B0X 1061 
ialt Lake City Utah 
84110-1061— 
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Jeff Ament 

Bassist for Pearl Jam 
LiveatLollapalooza 
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